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Tee Totble decked] with hoodes one 


De had a pautnet / with purſes manyolde 
Ind ſurely lyned / with (plyer and with golde 
Within his wallet / were meates good and kyne 
Bothe ſtoꝛe and plentie / had he of ale and wyne 
uche fulſome paſtute / made hym a double chynne 
His furred myttans / were of a curres ſkynne 
Nothypng he wanted / longyng to clothe and fode 
But by no meane / wolde he departe with gode 
—— — n dyde vnder om 
wyde ipyng apyng on 
— Net an hobbled lyke a beate 
Somtymehep2zted/howe he became his geare 
He lept / he long / and ranne to pꝛoue his might 
whan purſe is heuy i oftyme the hert is lyght 
But though this Codꝛus / had ſtoze ynough of gode 
He wanted wyldome / foꝛ nought he vnderſtode 
Saue woꝛldely pꝛactice/ histreaſure foz to ſtoꝛe 
Howe euer it came / mall foꝛce made he therfoꝛe 
On the other ſyde the pooꝛe Mynalcas lay 
With empty bellp / and ſymple pooze aray 
pet coude he pype and fynger well a dꝛone 


But ſour is muſyke / whan men foʒ hungte grone 


Codꝛus had richeſſe / Mynalcas had cõnyng 
Foꝛ god nat gyueth/ to one man euety thyng 
At laſt this Codꝛus / eſp ed Mynalcas 


— —2—— 
Long tyme bef mette bpon e 
And therfoze Codꝛus / do wne boldely by bym ſatte 

Ind in this maner / with hym began to chatte. 

inis pꝛologe. 


And ſoone he knewe / what maner man he was 
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¶ Derebegynneth 


fourthe Eglogge / or the be⸗ 
— 2 — anenſt poetes / inter⸗ 


CCodꝛus kirſt ſpeketh. 

je mpnalcas now be my fapth well met 

H we Jefumercy'whattroubles pd þlex 
Che. iti. eg. a. li. 
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That this long ſeaſon / none coude the here cſpp 
With vs was thou wont / to ſyng full merely 0 
Ind to lye pipyng / ofte tyme among the flouerg 
What tyme thp beſtes / were fedyng among oures 
In theſe colde valeys / we two were wont to bourde 
And in theſe ſhadowes / talke manp a mery woꝛde 
Ind ofte were we wont / to wꝛaſtell foꝛ a fall 
But nowe thou dꝛ and haſt foʒ gotten all it 
Here was thou wont / Twete balades to ſyng 
Of long and dytie / as it were foz a kyng 
Ind of gay maters / to ſyng and to endyte 
But no we thy courage is gone / and thy delyte 
Truſt me Mynalcas / no we plapynly I eſpy 
That thou arte wery / ot ſhepherdes company 
And that all pleaſure / thou ſemeſt to diſpyſe 
Lothyng our paſture / and feldes in Iykewiſec 
Thou flceſt ſolace and euery mery fytte | 
Leſyng thy tyme / aud ſoꝛe huttyng thy wytte 
In llouthe thou lombziſt/ as burped were thy ſong 
Thy pppe is bꝛoken / 1 


¶ what tyme the cocke crowes fethers mout 2 fall 
From ſiqht ſhe lurketh / her ſong is gone withall 
whan backe is bare / and putſe ol coyne is lyght 
The wytte is dulled / and reaſon hath no might 
— — 
Enuy to muſes is wꝛetched pouerte 
what tyme a knight / is ſubget to a knaue * 
To iuſt oz tourney) (mall pleaſureſhall he haue. 
¶ Codꝛus. 
¶ what / no man the kepeth / here in capttupte 
And buſy labout / ſubdueth pouerte 
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And oftets it better / and moche lurer alſo 


As ſubget to obep / than at ftewyll to go 
Is by enſample / beholde a wanton colt 

In ragyng pouthe / lepeth ouer hyll and holt 
But whyle he ſkippeth / at pleaſure and at wyl!l 
Oktyme dothe he fall / in daunger fo: to ſpyll 
Somtyme on ſtubbes / his hofesſoze he teares 

Oꝛ falles in the mudde / bothe ouer heed and eares 
9„7*„ ene 

D am zeres / tangled mapne 

And other peryls / he ſuffreth infpnite 

So mengled with ſoꝛowe is pleaſure and delyte 
But if the lame colte / be bꝛoken at the laſt 

His ſytter ruleth / and hym refrayneth faſt | 
The ſpurre him pꝛicketh / the bꝛidell dothe him holde 

That he can nat pꝛaũce at pleaſure whey he wolde 


By whiche example / Mynalcas it is clere 


(That frewyll is ſubget / to inconuenvence 


Where by ſubgection / man voydeth great offence 
Fo: man of hym ſelfe / is very fraple certayne 

But ofte a ruler{ his follp dothe refrapne 
But as foz thy ſelfe/thou haſt no cauſe parde 
To walke at pleaſure/is no captiupte. 

C Mynalcas. | 

¶ Seeſt thou nat Codꝛus / the feldes rounde about 
Compaſed with flodes / that none may in noꝛ out 
The muddy waters / nere choke me with the ſtynke 
At euery tempeſt / they be as blacke as pnke 
Pouerteto me /ſhulde be no diſconfozt 
Ik other ſpepherde / were all of theſame ſoꝛt 


But Codꝛus / I clawe ofte where it dothe nat ytche 
Che. iiii.eg. dl. iii. 
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Co ſe ten beggers and halle a doſen ritche 
{Truely me thynketh / this wzong particion 
And namelp ſithe all / ought to be after one 
Whan I firſt beholde / theſe keldes from afarre 
Me thought thẽ pleſant / a voyde of ſtryfe oꝛ warre - 
But with my pooze flocke / apꝛochyng nere and nere 
Away my plcaſure/dpdeleſſe and leſſe apere 
And truely Codꝛus / ſithe I came on this e 
Ofte vnder floures / vyle ſnakes haue Ifounde 
Idders and todes / and many vyle ſerpent 
Enfect olde ſhepe / with venym violent 
And — ok the olde 
9 l now bought is all my folde 
obus. 
(In ſome place is nother venym noꝛ ſerpent 
And as foꝛ my ſelfe / I ſele no greuous ſent. 


C Mynalcas. 
It were great matueyle / wherſo gret groũde is ſene 
y no ſmall medowe / were pleſant (wete and clene 

Is fo2 the Codzus / I map beleue right wele 

That thou no ſauour / noꝛ ſtynke of mud duſt fele 
Foꝛ if aſhepherde/hath ſtyll remapned long 

In a f̃oule pꝛiſon / oꝛ in a ſtynking gong 
Dis pooꝛes with pil eye / be ſtopped lo echone 
That ot the ep2e/he fcleth(mallſent oz none 
Ind yet the dwellers / be badder than the place 
The riche and ſturdy / dothe thꝛeten and manace 
(The pooꝛe and ſymple / and ſuche as came but late 
And who moſt knoweth / him moſt of all they hate 
And all the burthen / is on the aſſes backe 

But the ſtrong caball / ſtandeth at the racke 
And ſuche be alligned / ſomtyme the flocke to kepe 
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whiche ſcante haue ſo moche / of reaſon as a ſhepe J 
And euery ſhepherde / at other hath enuy 
Scant be a couple / whiche loueth parfitely 
Ilwyll ſo teignethj that bꝛaulyng be thou ſure 
Conſtrayned me nere / to ſeke a newe paſture | 


Saue onely after/J hope of better reſt 
— byꝛde nat chaungeth neſt 
obus. 
¶ weile ere thou graunted / that in a ſmal grounde "ka 
Some plot of pleaſure / andquyet may be founde 
So where of herdes / aſſembled is great ſoꝛte 
There ſome muſt be good / than to the beſt reſoꝛte 
But leaue we all this / tourne to out poynt agayne 
Of thy olde balades / ſome wolde J here full fayne 
Foꝛ often haue J had / great pleaſure and delyte 
Co here recounted; ſuche as thou dyde endyte. 
¶ Mypnalcas. 
C ye otherſhepherdes / which haue ynough at home 
Whan ye be mery / and ſtuffed is pour wombe 
Whiche haue great ſtoꝛe / ot butter ſcheſe / and woll 
your cowes vthers'ofmplke replete and full 
Paples of ſwete mylke / as full as they be able 
Whan pour fat diſſhes ſmoke hote vpon yo* table | 


Than laude pe ſonges / and balades magnify 
I they be mer / oz w2itten craftely 7 

pe clappe your handes / and to the makyng harke 

And one ſay to other / lo here a pꝛopet watke f 

But whan ye haue ſatd nought gyue ye foʒ o payne 

Saue onely laudes / and pleſaunt woꝛdes vayne [ 

Ill if theſe laudes / map wele be counted good | 
pet the poꝛe ſhepherde / muſt haue ſome other fode, 
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C Mapſt thou nat ſomtyme / thy folde xChepe apply 
Ind after at leyſar / to lyue moꝛe quyetly 
Dtlpoſe thy wyttes / to make oz to endyte 
u —— tyme whyle thou doſt wzitc 
cas. 
¶ Nedes muſt a ſhepherde beſto we his hole labour 
Intẽdyng his flockes ſcant map he ſpate one hour 
e and often them to tende 
ulllightiy the day / is bzought vnto an ende 
Somtyme the wolues / with dogges muſt he chace 
Somtyme his foldes / muſt he compace 
Ind oftyme them chaunge / and if 2mes dout 
Ok his ſhepe cote / daube the walles rounde about 
Whan they be bꝛoken / oftymes them rene we 
And hurtfull paſtures {note wele and the eſchewe 
Bye ſtrawe and lytter / and hay foꝛ wynter colde 
Olt greas the ſcabbes / al well ol yong as olde 
Foꝛ dꝛede of theues/ofte watche vp all the night 
Beſpde this labour / with all his mynde x might 
Fo: his pooꝛe houſ holde foꝛ to pꝛouyde vitaple 
If by aduenture / his wolle oz lambes faple 
In doyng all theſe / no reſpyte dothe remayne 
But well to endyte / requy2cth all the bꝛayne 
I tell the Codꝛus / a ſtyle of exellence 
uſt haue all labour / and all the dflygence 
Bothe theſe two warkes / be great nere impoꝛtable 
To my ſmall powet / my ſtrength is moche vnable 
The one to entende / ſcant may J byde the papne 
Than is it harder / foꝛ me to do bothe twayne 


What tyme mp wyttes be clere fo2 to endyte 
My dayly charges/wyll graunt me no teſpyte 
But if I tolo we / endyting at my wyll 
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Echone diſdayneth / my charges to fulfyll 
Though in thele feldes / eche other ought luſtayne 
Clene loſt is that lawe / one may requy2e in vapue | 
pfcopne cõmaunde than men count them as bounde | 

Els fle they labour / than is my charge on groüde. | 

¶ Codʒzus. | 

C Coꝛnix ofte counted / that manſhulde ſle no payne 
His frendes burthen / to luppoꝛt and ſuſtayne | 
Fede they thy flocke / while thou doll mite and ſyng 

Eche hoꝛſe agreeth / nat well foz euery thyng 
Some foꝛ the charet / lome foꝛ the cart oꝛ ploughe 
And ſome foꝛ hackeneys / if they be lyght i toughe 
Eche felde agreeth nat wele foꝛ euery lede 

Who hath mooſt labour / is woꝛth of beſt mede. 

Mypnalcas. 

¶Atter endityng / than gladly wolde J d2inke 
To reche me ð cuppe / no man dothe care ne thike 
And ofte ſome foles / vopde of diſcrecyon 

Me and my maters / hath in deriſpon 
And marucyle is none / foꝛ who wolde ſowe ÿ felds 

With coſtly ſedes / whiche ſhall no frutes pelde 
Some wanton body / ofte laugheth me to ſcoꝛne 

And ſayth Mynalcas / ſe howe thy pyltche is toꝛne 
Thy hoſe and cokers / be bꝛoken atthekne = a 
Thou canſt nat ſtõble / foꝛ bothe thy ſhone may ſe 
Thy berde lyke bꝛiſtels / oꝛ lyke a poꝛpos ſkyn 

Thy clothyng ſheweth / thy winnyng is but thyn 
Suche mockyng tauntes (rene weth ofte my care 

And no we be wodes / o frute and leaues bate 
Ind froſty wynter / hath made the feldcs whꝛte 

Fo2 wꝛathe and angte / my lyppe and tong J byte 
Fo2 dolour J dꝛoupe ſoꝛe vered with diſdayne 
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That from their vtherg / no lotour can we wing 


Toi pouthe is luſtp / x ot (mallthyng hath nede (ght 
Ages condpcion / is greatly 


And age is fettred / oftyme with care and nede 


My woͤbe al! waſteth wherfoze I byde this payne 
My woll and wcthers / may ſcarſly tede my wombe 
Ind other houl holde / whiche J tetayne at home 
Leane be my lambes / that no man wyll them bye 

And pet their dammes they daply ſouke ſo dꝛie 


Than without repaſt / who can endyte oꝛ ſyng 
It me repenteth / ik I haue any wytte 

As fo: my ſcpence J werpy am of it 
And of my poozelyfe/ Jwery am Codzus 
Dithe my harde foꝛtune / foz me diſpoſeth thus 
That of the ſtarres / and plannettes echone 

To pooze Mynalcas / wele foꝛtunate ts none 
Ano wen is the trouthe / if it were cletely ſought 


That nowe to this tyme / I ſtyll haue ſong foꝛ nou 


That tyme to age / men gyue no foꝛce noꝛ hede 


contrary 
Whichenowe apꝛoͤcheth / right ſtyll and craftclp 
But what tyme age / dothe any man oppꝛeſſe 
pf he in youthe / haue gathered no ticheſſe 
Chan paſſethj age / in caxe and pouerte 
Foꝛ nede is greuous / with olde enfp2mite 


whan ſtrength is faded man hathnought to fede 
whan ſtrength is faded / than hope of gapne is gone 
In pouthes ſeaſon / to make pꝛouiſyon 
Che lyteſl cmet is wyſe and pꝛouydent 
In ſomer woꝛkpng / with labour dulygent 
In her ſmalle caue / conueping come and grayne 
Het lyfe in wynter / to noziſſhe and ſuſtayne 


And with her (mall mouthe / is buſp it cuttyng 
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Leſt in her taue / the lame might gro we oz ſpzing 
So man of teaſon / hym ſelfe reputyng ſage 
ang MOAT | 
Men ſay that clerkes / whiche knowe aſtronomy 
we certapne ſtarres / whiche long to deſteny 
But all theit ſapeng / is nothyng veritable 
pet here the mater / thought it be but a fable 
They ſap that Wercury/dothe poetes fauout 
Under Jupiter / be pꝛinces oł honour 
Ind men of ticheſſe / of welthe oz dignyte 
And all ſuche other / as haue authoꝛite 
Mercury gyueth / to poetes laureate | 
— — — 
reaſon 02 play on 
In goodly dytie / 02 balabe o to catpe 
(This is thy lotte / what ſekeſt thou richeſſe 
No man hath all / this thyng is true doutleſſe 
God all diſpoſeth / as he parteyueth beft | 
Take thou thy koꝛtune / and holde the ſtyll in reit 
Take thou thy foꝛtune / and holde thy ſelfe content 
Lette vs haue ticheſſe / and roumes exellent. 


C Spnalcas. 
CThouhalt of richelle and goodes habundaunce | 
And J haue dyties / and longes ol pleſaunce | 
To aſ ke my connyng/to couytous thou art | 
Why is nat thy ſelfe/ contented with thy part 
Why doſt thou enuade / my parte and poꝛcion 
Thou —_— 1 dilcrecpon. 
ods. 
C Natſo Mynalcas / fozſothe thou art to blame 
Ol wꝛong enuaſpon / to gyue to me the name 


J wolde no dytie ! noꝛ balade take the fro 
No hatpe noz armes / whiche long to Fppollo 
But onely Mpnalcas / I ſoze deſyze and long 
To gyus myne eares / to thy ſwete ſoũdyng ſong 
It ſedetb heryng and is to one pleſant 
Co here good —.— balade conſonant. 
| cas. N 
¶ yf thou haue pleaſurte / to here my melody 
eee 
0 plealure / 0 
So gpftes —— encreaſeth loue doutleſſe. 
(Codꝛus. 
Te ot my richeſſe hath ſope whiche loueth me 
And who me hatetz / nothyng content is he 
Enupous wꝛetches / by malyce cõmenly 
Take others foztune/and pleaſure heuelp. 
C Synalcas. 
CJnlykewiſe mapeſt thou / enioye of our (cpence 
And ot out muſes / thoughe thou be fro pꝛeſence 
Ind of our connyng thou ioyeſt ſemblablp 
yk ought pꝛouoke the / by malyte and enuy 
pf Jfede thy eates / fede thou my mouthe agayne 
J lothe were to ſpende / my gyftes all in bayne 
Meate vnto the mouthe / is fode and ſuſteynance 
And ſonges fedeth / the eares with pleſaunce 
Jhaue the muſes / if thou wylte haue of myne 
Than right tequyꝛeth / that I haue parte of thyne 
This longeth to loue/ to noꝛiſſhe charyte 
This fedeth pyte / this dothe to right agre 
Chis is the pleaſure/ and wyll of god aboue 
Of hym diſpoſed / f oꝛʒ to engendꝛe loue 
M pleſaunt gyftes/ one man hath nat parde 
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Chat one ot᷑ other / ſhulde haue neceſſite 
No man of hym ſelfe / is ſureſufficient 
This is pꝛouiſpon / ot god omnipotent 
That one man ſhulde nede / anothers aſſyſtence 
Wherbp is topned/loye and beneuolence. 
Englande hath clothe / Burdeur hath ſtoze of wpne 
Coꝛnwaple hath tynne/ and Lymſter wollcs fyne. 
London hath ſcarlot/and Bꝛiſto we pleſaunt reed 
Fenne lande hath fyſſ hes / in other plate is leed. 
This is ot᷑ our lozde/diſpoſedlo my bother 
Bycaule all coſtes / ſhulde one haue nede of other, 
So euerp tre / hathe frute after his kynde | 
And dpuersnatures/ in beeſtes may we fynde. 
Al way whan nature / of thyng is mooſt laudable 
That thyng men roũteth / mooſt good x p2ofitable 
And euerp perſon/ in his owne gifte hath toye 
Che fole in his bable / hath pleaſure foz to tope. 
The clerke in his boke / the marchaunt in richeſſe 
The knyght in his hoꝛſe / harnes and hardyneſſe. 
But euery perſon / of his gyftes and arte 
whan nede requireth ſhulde gladly gyue ſomeꝑte 
Suche meane contopneth in bonde of loue cettapne 
Englande x Fraũce / Scotlãde Grece# Spapne. 
So haſt thou Codꝛus / of golde pnough in ſtoꝛe 
And J ſome cõnyng / though ke we mẽ care therfoꝛe 
Chou art beholden / to Jupiter truely 
And Jbeholden to pleſaunt Mercury. 
Joyne we our ſterres / let me haue parte of thyne 
Cõco:de to cheryſſ he / ſhalte haue parte ot myne 
Make thou Jupiter / be ftendely vnto me 
And our Mercurp / ſhalbe as good to the. 
Jf thy Jupiter / gyue me but onely golde 
; The.i({i.eg. 
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Mercury ſhall gyue the / giftes manyfolde 
Dis pyllion ceptre/his wynges / and his harpe 
Ff thou haue all theſe/ thou mayſt grathly carpe 
Ind ouer all theſe / gyue the ſhall Mercury 
The knot of Hercules enlacedcraftely, 
¶ Codꝛus. 
¶ Loꝛde god Mynalcas / why haſt Þ all this payne 
This wyſe to foꝛge ſſo many woꝛdes in vapne. 
C Mynalcas. 
C That vapne pᷣ coũteſt / whiche may hurt oz enleſſe 
Thy loued treaſout / oꝛ myniſſhe thy rithelle 
If thou wylte harken / oꝛ here my muſes ſyng 
Nefreſſ he my mynde with confozt and lyking 
Rydde me fro troubles and care of buſpneſſe 
Contoꝛt my coꝛage / whiche no we is confoꝛtleſſe 
Aclerke a poete / combyned with a boy 
To haunt the muſes / hath but lytell iope 
The wytte and reaſon / is dull oꝛ of valour 
L yke as the body / is called to honour 
Whau buly charges cauſeth a man — — 
The wytte than lombzcth / and muſes all be gone 
A dytie wyll haue / mynde quyet and reſpyte 
And caſe of ſtomake / els can none weleendyte 
Iſighe / I lombꝛe:care troubleth ofte my thought 
Whan ſome by myne art ſetteth at nought 
J heule as a kyte / fozhunger and foʒ colde 
Fo2 thought and ſtudy / my youthe apaereth olde 
My ſkynne hath wꝛincles and pomples all about 
Foꝛ colde and ſtudy / Fdzede me of the gout 
whan ſickeneſſe cometh/ than lyfe hath bꝛeuyte 
By falſe vnkyndneſſe / and wꝛetched pouerte 
It men were louyng / benigne / and charytable 


Than were pouerte/bothe good and tolerable 
But lithe charyte and pyte —_— 
WhatChulde pouerte remayne bc alone 
No man hath pyte / eche dayneth me to fede 
J loſt haue contoꝛt / but ſtyll remapneth nede 
IJ haue no wethersno: ewes in my folde 
No ſpluer in putſe / Jknowenat what is golde 
No: cozne on the grounde / haue I wheron to fare 
Than wolde thou haue me to lyue voyde ol care 
Nay nay frende Codꝛus / truſt me I the aſſure 
Suche maner ſalues can nat mp dolout cure 
Make thou me toconde/helpe me with clothe x fode 
Clothe me foz wynter / with pyltche / feite / za hode 
Juoyde all charges /let me ſytte in my ſell 
Let wozlbly wꝛetches / with woꝛldly maters mell 
Socour mp age / regarde my heeres gray . 
Than ſhal:e thou pꝛoue / xſe whatthyng I may 
Than ſhalte thou fynde me bothe apt to wꝛite ⁊ fing 
Good wyl ſhall fulfyll my ſcarſnelTe of cõnyng 
Aplentyfull houſe out chaſcth thought and care 
Sotome dothe ſocour there / whey althing is bare 
The ſellar couched with bere / ale / oz 
And meates redy whan man hath luſt to dyne 
Great barnes full / fatte wethers in the kolde 
Che purſe well ſtuffed; bothe withſpluer a golde 
Fauour of (rendes/ and ſuche as loueth right 
All theſe and other do make the full lyght 
Than is it pleaſute the pong mapdens among 
To watche by the fp2e / the wynter nightes long 
At their fonde tales / to laugheo2 whan they bzall 
Great fyꝛe and candell / ſpendyng foꝛ labour ſmall 
Ind in the aſt hes / ſome plapes foꝛ to make 
The. iuli.eg. b.ii. 
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To couer wardepns; fo2 faut of othet warke 
To toſt white ſheuers / and to make pꝛophytrolles 
Ind after talkpng oftymes to fyll the bolles 
Where welthe aboundeth / without rebuke oꝛ cryme 
Thus do ſome herdes / foꝛ pleaſure and paſtyme 
Is fame tepoꝛteth / ſuche a ſhepherde there was 
Whiche that tyme lyued vnder Mecenas 
And Titerus I trowe / was this ſhepherdes name 
I wele remembꝛe / a lyue pet is his fame 
He long ok feldes and tyllyng of the groande 
Ok ſhepe / ok oren/ and bataple dyde he ſounde 
So ſhitle he ſounded / in termes eloquent 
I trowe his tunes / went to the firmament 
The ſame Mecenas / to hym was fre and kynde 
Whole large gyftes / gaue confoꝛt to his mynde 
Alſo this Shepherde by heuenly influence 
F trowe optayned his pereleſſe cloquence 
we other ſhepherdes / be greatly dyfferent 
Of commen ſoꝛtes leanc / tagged and rent 
Fed with rude frowyſe j with quacham oꝛ w crudde 
Oꝛ llpmy kempes pllſmellyng of the mudde 
Suche ruſty mcates enblyndeth lo our bzapne 
That of our fauout / the Muſes haue diſdapne 
And great Ippollo / diſpyſeth that we wzite 
Fo; why- rude wyttes / but rudely dothe endpte. 
¶ Codꝛus. 
¶ I truſt on foztune! it it be fauourable 
My truſt fulfylling / than ſhall Þ wele be able 
Thy nede to ſocout / J hope after a thyng 
And if foꝛtune fall wele after my lyking 
Truſt me Mynalcas / I ſhall delyuer the 
Out ot this trouble / care and calampte. 


men —] 


CMYpynalcas., 

CA Codzus 4 wolde to god thy wyll 

were this tyme redp/ thy pꝛomes to fulfpll 
Aſtet the power / and might that thou haſt nowe 
Chou haſt ynoughe foz bothe man god auo we 
It thy good mynde / accoꝛdyng with thy might 
At this tyme pꝛeſent / ſhulde my hert wele light | 
A aſ kenat the ſtoꝛe / of Coſmus 02 Capel | 
with lylken robes/ J couept nat tomell 
No kynges dyſſ hes / N coueytnoz deſpꝛe 
Ao tiche mantels / oꝛ palles wꝛought in tyꝛe 
No clothe of golde / of Cyſſue noꝛ beluet 
Damaſ tze noꝛ ſaten / noʒ oztent Mcarlet 
Jaſte no value of Peters coſtely cope 
Shelde of Mynerua / noz patyn of Eſope | 
Jaſtze no palaps / noꝛ lodgynge curpous | 
No bedde of ſtate / of rapment ſumptuous | 
F02 this J lernedof the deane ol Pouſes | 

I tell the Codꝛus this man hath won ſome ſoules | 
F aſkeno treaſout / noꝛ ſtoze of woꝛldely gode 
But a qupet lyfe/and onely clothe and fode 
With homely lodgyng / to kepe me warme and d2p 
Enduryng mp ipfe/foz ſoꝛthe no moꝛe aſke J 
If I wete certapne this lpueng ſtyll to haue 

Auopde ot trouble / no moꝛe of god I craue. 

¶ Codꝛus. 

¶ This lpueng haſt thou / what nedes the coplapne- 

Nothing ÿ wanteſt / whiche may thy lyte luſtayne 
What fele man parde / thy chekes be nat thynne 

No lacke of vitayle / cauſetij a double chynne 


C Mpnalcas. 
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Come beeſt is luſty / and fatte of his nature 
Though he ſoze labour / and go in badde paſture 
And ſome beeſt agapne ſtyll leane and pooꝛe is ſene 
Though it fatiy fare / within a medowe grene 
Though thou Codꝛus / ſtyli argue tyll to moꝛo we 
J lycke no dyſſ hes / whiche lauced is with ſoꝛo we 
Better one ſmale dyſſhe / with ioye and hert lyking 
Than dpuers denties with murmure ⁊ grutching 
Ind men vnlerned / can neuer be content 
Whan ſcolers common / and clerkes be pꝛeſent 
As ſoone asclerkes/begyn to talke and chat 
Some other gloumes / and hath enuy therat 
It is a tourment a clerke to ſptte at boʒde 
Ok his lernyng / nat foz to talke one woꝛde 
Better were to be with clerkes with a cruſt 
Chan at ſuche tables / to fare at wyll and luſt 
Lette me haue the boꝛde of olde Pytagoꝛas 
Whiche of temperaunce a very fathet was 
Of phtloſophers the moderate tycheſſe 
In pouthe 0z age I loued neuet exceſſe 
Some boſt and pꝛomes / and put men in confoꝛt 
Ok large gyftes / mooſt men be of this ſoꝛt 
With mouthe and pꝛomes foz to be ſpberall 
whannede reqreth/ than gyue they nought at all 
All onely in the is fixed all my truſt 
Jf thou faple pꝛomes / than roule J in the duſt 
My hope is faded / than ſhall my ſong be dom 
Lyke a nightyngale at the ſolſticium 
Jef thou kayle pꝛomes mp confoꝛt clenc is loſt 
Than may J hang my pype vpon the poſt 
Shytte thy ſhopwyndowes fo: lacke of march d ice 
Oz els foʒ bycauſe / that eaſy is the pꝛice 


CCod:us. 
C MYpnalcas/tf thou the coutt of Rome haſtſene 
With fozked cappes / oꝛ els if thouhaſt bene 
Oz noble pꝛelates by richeſſe exellent 
Thou wele parcepueſt / they be magnifycent | 
With them be clerkes / and pleſaunt oꝛatouts 
And many poctes pꝛomoted to honours | 
There is abundauncc of all that men deſpꝛe 
There men haue honour befoze they it requy2e 
In ſuche fapꝛe feldes / without labour oz payne 
Bothe _ — W lightly optapne 
¶ Thou art abuſed and thynkeſt wꝛonge doutleſſe 
To thynke that I am deſpzous of richeſſe 
To fede on rawe fleſſ he / it is a wolues gyſe 
wherfoꝛe he weneth all beeſtes do lyke wiſe „ 
— 8 —ů — and is lame | 
n mynde he thynketh / that all men do the ſame | 
So koꝛ that thy ſeife / deſpꝛeſt good in ſtoꝛe | 
All men thou iugeſt / infected with lyke ſoꝛe 
Codꝛus I couept nat to haue abundaunce 
Small thyng me pleaſeth J aſke but ſuffiſaunce 
SGtaunt mea lyueng ſuffycient and (mall 
Ind vopde ot troubles J aſ ke no moꝛe at all 
But with that lytell J holde me ſelfe content 
f ſauce of ſoꝛowe mp mynde nat tourment 
Of the court of Rome / foꝛ ſothe J haue herde tell 
With koꝛked cappes / it folly is to mell 
Mycene and Moꝛton be deed and gone certapne 
They no their lyke ſhall neuer retourne agapne 
O Codꝛus Codꝛus Juguſtus and Edwarde 
Be gone foꝛ euet our foztunc is moze harde 


Che ſcarlet robes / in ſong hathſmale delpte 
What ſhulde I traucyle/in Rome is no pꝛofpte 
It gyueth mockes and c koznes many folde 
Styll cratchyng copne / and gapyng after golde 
Fraunde and diſcept / dothe all the two2lde fyll 
And monep reigneth / and dothe althyng at wyll 
Ind fo: that people / wolde moꝛe entende to gyle 
Ueertue and trouthe / be dꝛiuen into exyle 
we are cõmaunded to truſt fo: tyme to come 
Tyllcare and ſoʒowe / hath waſted our wpſdome 
Dope of rewarde / hath poetes them to fede 
Nowe in the woꝛlde fayze woꝛdes be their mede. 
C Codzus, 
¶ Than wꝛite of batayls / oꝛ actes of men bolde 
Oꝛ mighty pꝛinces / they may the wele vpholde 
Theſe wozthp rulers of fame and name royall 
Ok very reaſon oughtto be lpberall ; 
Some ſhalt thou fynde bitwene this place and Kent 
Whiche foz . the eyghtwcll cotent, 


: Mypnalcas. 
¶ yel/ſome ſhall Jfpnde: whiche be ſo pꝛodigall 
That in vaynẽ thyngi ſpende / x clcne waſteth all 
But ho we ſhulde that man / my pouertie ſuſtavne 
whiche nought reſeructh his honour to metapne 
Fo2 auncpent blode / noꝛ auncyen: honour 2 
In theſe our dapes / be nought without treaſour 
The copne auaunceth / nede dothe the name deiect 
Ind where is treaſour / olde honour hath elfect 
But ſuche as be tiche and in pꝛomocion 
Shall haue my wꝛityng but in deriſyon 
Fo: in this ſeaſon great men of exellence 


Hath to poempsnogreatterreuerence 
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Chan to a bꝛothell oz els a bꝛothelchous 
Madde ignozance is ſoc 
¶ Codꝛus. 

C Jt is nat ſemyng / a poete thus to ieſt 
In wꝛathfull ſpeche / noꝛ wozdes diſ honeſt. 


C Mynalcas. 
hy tne oe ae nan oY 
n open langage to ſay n 
IJ parhncaines then wolde haue trouthe kept ſpl! 
Pꝛouoke thou nat me! to angre at thy wpll 
Whan wꝛathe is moued / than tayſon bath no might 
The tonge 1 dilcrecpon and right 
Codzus. 
¶ To moue thy myndes / Itrueſp were full lothe 
To gyue good coũſaile is far from bepng wꝛothe. 
¶ Mypnalcas. 
¶ As touchyng counſaile my mynde is plentifull 
But nede and troubles / make all my te aſon dull 
LE had counſafle and golde in lyke plente 
tell the Codꝛus / I had no nede of the 
Howe ſhulde a poete / pooꝛe / bate / and indygent 
Indyte the actes / ot pꝛinces exellent 
Whyle ſcant is woꝛthe / a knyfe his pype to mende | 
To rounde the holles/to clenſe 02 pyke the ende 
Beholde my whittell / almoſt hath loſt the blade | 
Solongtymepaſt/tsſithe the lame was made 
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Che hafte is bꝛuſed / the blade nat woꝛthe aſtrawe 
Ruſty and tothed/ nat moche vnlyke aſa we 


But touchyng this hurt / it is but lyght and (mall 
But care and trouble / is payne withall , 
Good counſatle helpeth the wyttes ſtable 


All counſatle maketh/the myndes varpable 
| The, liii.eg. c 
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Pk right oppxeſſed/and beeſtiy glotony 
And other dedes / in fame and woꝛthy blame 


And bꝛeketh the bꝛayne / deminyſching the ſtrength 
And all the reaſon / confoundeth at the length 
Great men are ſhamed/to gyue thyng pooꝛe oꝛ ſmall 
And great they denp / thus gyue they nought at all 
Belpde this Codꝛus / pzinces and men royall 
In our enditynges / hath pleaſure fapnt and (mall 
So moche power haue tyep/ with men of 
As ſymple douues / whan eglys take their flyght 
Oꝛ as great wyndes / careth foz leaues dꝛy 
They lyue tnpleaſure / and welthe cotinually 
In luſt their lyking is / and in ydleneſſe | 
Fewe haue their myndes / from all vicyouſneſſe 
— —¾ 
That they molt cheriſſ he / they wolde haue men cõ 
It poetes ſhulde / theit maners magnify (cende 
They were ſuppoꝛters of blame and lechery 
Than ſhulde their wꝛityng / be nothyng comendable 
Contepning ieſtes/ and dedes deteſtable 
Gk ſtynking Uenus / oꝛ loue inoꝛdynate 
Of tybaude woꝛdes / whiche fall nat foꝛ a ſtate 


and injury 


Of vpce auaunced/of (1 


whiche were ouer long / here to recount 02 name 
Theſe tocommende/Cod2us do nat agre 
To any poete / whiche loueth chaſtyte. 
C Codus. 
what / pes Mpnalcas ſome haue ben ſtrong ⁊ bolde 
Whiche haue in bataple / done actes manyfolde 


With mighty courage / hauyng them in fight 


And boldely byding / foꝛ to maynteyne the right 
To the coude Jnowe/ reherſe welnere a ſcoꝛe 
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Of luſt noz richeſle / ſettyng no koꝛce ne ſtoꝛe 
De: pilyng ſofce golde / Iwete fare / and beddes ſofte 
Whiche in colde harnes / lye on the groũde full ofte 
Cloſcd in pꝛon / whiche whan their woundes blede 
Wantbzecd and dꝛinke / them to rcſtoze and fede 
Whyle ſome hath pleaſure in ſoſte golde oʒꝛient 
With colde harde pꝛon / their mynde is well cotent | 
Suche were the ſonnes / of noble loꝛde Hawarde | 
Whoſe famous actes/ may ſhame a faynt cowarde | 
What coude they moze/but their ſwete lyues ſpende 
Their pꝛinces quarell/ and right foz to defende 
Alas that bataple / ſhulde be of that rigoure 
Whan fame and honour! ryſcth and is in floure 
With ſodayne furour / than all to quence agapne 
But boldeſt hertes / be nereſt dethe certapne. 
C Synalcas. | 
C Fo2certapne Codzus | Jcannatthatdeny 
But ſome in batayle/ behaue thcmmanfullp 
Suche as in batayle / do actes marcyall 
Laude wo!thy poetes / and ſtyle heropcall 
The pleſaunt muſes / whiche loundeth grauyte 
Had helpe and fauour / whyle theſe were in degre 
But ſythe ſtrong knightes / haue lett their excrcpſe 
And manly vertue / coꝛrupted is with byce 
(The famous poetes / whiche oꝛnatlp endyte 
Haue founde no matet / wherof to ſyng oꝛ wꝛite 
The thus dyeth / ol poetes auncyent 
So dothe their wꝛityng / and deties eloquent 
Foꝛ lacke ot cuſtome / thought / care / and penury 
Theſe be confounders; of pleſauntpoeſp 
But if ſome p2tnce/ ſome kyng / oꝛ conquerour 
Dath wonne in armes / oz bataple great houous 
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Full lytell they foꝛce / fo2 to delate their fame 
That other realmes / may laude oꝛ pꝛaiſe their na⸗ 
Of tyme koꝛ to come / they foꝛte nothyng at all (me 
By kame and honour / to lyue as immoztall 
It them ſuſfyſeth / they count ynoughe truely 
That their o wne realmes / theit names 
And that foꝛ their lyfe / they ma haue laude i fame 
Alter their dethe / than ſeke they foz no name 
And ſome be vntaught and lerned no ſcyence 
Pn els thep dildayne / hye ſtyle of eloquence 
Than ſtandeth the poete/ and his poeme arere 
Whan pꝛinces diſdayne foꝛ to rede 02 here 
Oꝛ els ſome other / is dꝛowned all in golde 
By couetyſe kept / in cures many folde 
By flagrant ardout / inflamed in ſuche cas 
Is in tyme paſt the olde kyng Mydas was 
Than of poemes / full (mall pleaſurehathhe 
Couetpſe and clergy i fullleudly dothe agre 
Beſydethis Codzus i with pꝛinces cõmonly 
Be vntaught courters/ fulfpHed with enup 
Juglers and pykers / bourders/ and flatrers 
Baudes and (anglers/ and curſed auoutrcrs 
Ind mo ſuche other / of lyueng vicyous 
To whom is vertue / aduers and odyous 
Theſe do good poetes / foꝛthe of all courtes chace 
By thouſande maners / of thetnpng and manace 
Somtyme by fraudes / ſomtyme by yll repoꝛt 
And them allyſteh / all other of their ſoꝛt 
Lyke as whan curres/ on acaryon 
Oꝛſtinkyng raupns!/fedde with coꝛtupcion 
Theſe two all other / away dothe bete and chace 
Bycauſe they alone / wolde occupythe place 


Fo2 vnto curres is carpon mooſt mete 
Idalſorauyns / thynke ſtynkyng thynges ſwete 
Another thyng vet / is greatly moze dampnable 
If raſcolde poctes / pet is a ſhamefull rable 
Whiche voyde of wyſoome / pꝛeſumeth to endyte 
Though they haue ſcautiy / the connyng ot a ſnyte 
And to what vyces / that pꝛinces mooſt intende 
Thoſe dare theſe foles / ſolemnyſe and comende 
Tyan is he decked as poete laureate 
Whan ſtinkyng Thays / made hym her graduate 
Whan muſes reſted / ſhe dyde her ſeaſon note 
And ſhe with Bacchis / her camous dyde pꝛomote 
Suche raſcolde dꝛames / pꝛomoted by Thays 
Bacchis Lycoꝛis / 02 pet by Teſtilys 
Oz byſuche other / ne we foꝛged muſes nyne 
Thy nke in their myndes / koꝛ to haue wpt diupne 
They laude their verſes/ they boſt / they vaunt + get 
Though all their connyng / be ſcantly woꝛthe a pet 
It they haue ſmelled / the artes trinycall 
They count them poetes / hye and heroycall 
Suche is their folly /ſo foliſĩ help they dote 
Thinkyng that none / can their playne errournote 
pet be they folyſſhe / auopde of honeſte | 
Nothyng ſeaſoned] with ſpice of grauyte 
Ayoyde of pleaſure/ auopde of eloquence . 
With many woꝛdes / and fruteleſTe of ſentence 
Unapt to lerne / diſdayning to be toug het 
Their pꝛiuate pleaſu/ in ſnare ſo haue th caught 
And woꝛſt pet of all / they count them exellent 
Thoughe they be fruteleſſe / raſſhe + impꝛouident 
To ſuche ambages / who dothe their mynde enciyne 
They coante all other / as pꝛiuate of 1 2 


— 


And that the fautes/ whiche be in them alone 
Aſo be cõmen / in other men echone 
Thus byde good poetes | oftyme rebuke and blame 
Bycauſe of other / whiche haue diſpyſed name 
And thus fo: the badde / the good be chene abiect 
Their arte and poeme / counted of none effect 
who wanteth reaſon / good to diſcryue from pll 
Dothe woꝛthy wꝛiters / enterpꝛete at his wpll 
So bothe the laudes / of good and nat laudable 
Foꝛ lacke 7 — A vituperable. 
obus. 
In faythe Mynalcas / I wele alo we thy wytte 
pet wolde IJ gladlp / here nowe ſome merp fptte 
Of mapde Marpon / oꝛ els ot᷑ Roby Yode 
Oꝛ bentleys le whiche chaſcth wele the blode 
Of Pert of Aoꝛwyche / oz ſauce of wylberton 
Oꝛ buckyſſhe iolp / wele ſtuffed as a ton 


Talke of the botell / let go the boke foꝛ nowe 


Combꝛous is cõnyng / make to god auowe 
Spcke ok ſome mat᷑ / which map refreſhe my bzapne 
Truſt me Mpnalcas / Achall rewarde thy payne 


Els taltze of ſtoutney / whey is moe bꝛayne than wyt 


Place mooſt abuſed / that we haue ſpoke of pet. 
C Mynalcas. 
¶ Ot all theſe thynges / langage to multiply 
Ercept I lyed/ſhulbe be but villany 
It is nat ſemyng / a poete one to blame | 
Ill ifhis honour/haue won dyffamed name 


nd thougheſuche beeſtes / purſue me with enuy 


Malgte fo: malyte / that payment J deſy 


Sy malſter techeth to dothe realon andſkylt 


That man ſhulde reſtoze / and rendꝛe good fo2 yll 


C Codꝛus. 
an talke of ſomwhat / lo it is to night 
— the ſonne / moꝛe than — Late 
C of Jnought common / ſoundyng to 
feare to optapne / but ſmale rewarde of 
But if common of vice oꝛ wantonneſſe 
Than of our loꝛde / ſhall my rewardebeleſſe 


Wherfoze mp balade / ſhall haue concluſyon 
Of frutefull clauſes/of noble Salomon. 


¶ Codꝛus. 
C Syng 


on Mynalcas he map do lytellthyng 
Whiche to a balade / dildayneth theherpng 
But if thy dytie / accoꝛde nat to my mynde 
Than mp tewarde / and pꝛomes is behynde 
Bp mannes maners / it lightiy dothe appere 
What men deſpꝛeth / that loue they foꝛ to here 
C Ppnalcas. 

C Thoughe in thy pꝛomes / I fynde no certente 

pet of mp connyng / ſhalte thou haue parte ofme 
I call no muſes to gyue to me docttyne 
But ayde ⁊ confoꝛt / of ſtrength ⁊ might diuyne 
To clere m reaſon! with wyldome and pzudence 
To ſyng one balade / extract of ſapyence. 
A S medo wes paynted / with floures redolent 


The light reioyſeth / of ſuche as thẽ beholde 
o man endewed / with vertue exellent 
Fragrantly ſhyneth / with beames manyfolde 
Uertue with wyldome / excedeth ſtoꝛe ok golde 
Jf richeſſe habounde / ſet nat on them thy truſt 
Whan ſtrength is ſturdy / than man is perte ⁊ bolde 
But wyt x wyldome loone lepeth hym in the duſt, 
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Than man is beeſtly/ whiche leweth carnal luſt 
SO yvende nat on women / thy richeſſc 02 ſubſtaũce 
Foꝛ lacke ot vſpng/ as ſteele oꝛ y2on ruſt 

So ruſteth reaſon / by wylkull ignoꝛaunce 
In fraudefull beaute / ſet thou but (mall y!caſaunce 
I pleſaunt apple / is ofte coꝛrupt within 
Grounde the in pouthe / on goodly gouernaunce ä 
It is good token / whan man dothe wele begyn. 


4 Joyenat in malyce / that is a moꝛtall ſynne 
Man is parcepued / by langage and doctryne 
Better is to loſe! than wꝛong fully to wynne 
He loueth wyſdome / whiche loueth diſciplync 
Naſſ he enterpꝛiſes / ofte bztngeth to ruyne 
I man may contende / god gyueth victoꝛy 
Set neucr thy mynde on thyng whiche is nat thyne 
Truſt nat in honour! all welthe is tranſitoꝛy. 


Combyne thou thy tong / with reaſon and memoꝛy 
Spckenat to haſty without aduyſement 
So lpue in this lyfe / that thou mayſt truſt on gloꝛy 
Whiche is nat caduke / but laſtyng parmanent 
There is no ſecrete / with people byuolent 
By beeſtly ſurfet / the lyfe is bꝛeuyate 
Though ſome haue pleaſure / in ſumptuous garmet 
yet goodly 2 hym maketh moꝛe oꝛnate. 
odauis. 
¶ Ho there Myaclas/of this haue we ynoughe 
what ſhulde a plouman / go farther tha bis plough 
what ſhulde a ſhepherde / in wyſdome wade lo farre 
Talke of his tankarde / oꝛ of his box of tarre 
Tell ſom what els / wherin is moꝛe confoꝛte 
So ſhall theſeaſon/ and tyme leme light a ſhozte 


C Spynalcas. 
C Foz thou of Da warde / nowe latelp dyde retyte 
JA haue a dytie / whiche Coꝛnix dyde endyte 
His dethe complapning / but it is lamentable 
Co here a capitapne / ſo good and honourable 
So ſoone withdꝛa wen by dethes ctuelte 
Befoꝛe his vertue / was at mooſt highe degre 
Ik dethe foz reaſon / had ſhewed hym fauour 
To all his nacyon/heſhulde haue ben honour 
Ilas1bolde hertes / be nereſt dethe in warte 
Whan out of daunger / cowardes ſtande a farre. 
CCodzus, 
C Ill if that ditye / be nener ſo lamentable 
Refrapnemp teares/Jſhallas Jam able 
Begyn Mynalcas / tell of the bolde Hawarde 
Af foꝛtune fauour / hope after ſome rewarde, 
Mypnalcas. 
CT pꝛay the Codʒus / my whey is weke and thyn 
Len me thy botell / to dꝛinke oꝛ Ibegyn. 
C Codꝛus. 
¶ It ought be taſted / the remnaunt ſhall pall 
map nat afo e the / nowe foz to ſpende out all 
We ſptte in ſhadowe / the ſonne is nat feruent 
Call koꝛ it after than I ſhall be content. 
[ Mynalcas. 
¶ Styl thou deſy2eſt/ the pleaſure of my arte 
But of thy botell / nought wylte thou pet departe 
Though ð be negarde / #nought wylt gyue of thyne 
pet this one tyme / thou ſhalt haue parte of mpne 
Nowe herken Codꝛus / I tell myne clegy 
But (mall is the pleaſure/of dolefull armony. 


nour / in to whiche the noble Hawarde contended 
to entre / by wozthy actes of chiualry. KIND 
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CWMYynalcas(ſpeketh. 
yghe on a moũtayne / of highnes maruevlous 
With pedant clyffes / of ſtoncs hurde as flent 
Is made a caſtell/ oz toute mooſt curyous 
Dꝛedefull vnto ſight / but in warde erellent 
Suche as wolde entre! fpndc paynes a tourment 
So harde is the way / vnto theſamemotitayne - 
Streight hype / and thomy/ tournyng and dyffcrent 
That manylabour;foz to aſcende in vapne. 


¶ The diſcrypcion of the towꝛe of Uertue and Hos | 


| 


| 


_ 
, | With 


Js dathe perſeuer/and to this toure attapne 


Shall haue great pleaſure/toſe the bylding olde 
Jopned and graued / ſurmountyng manes bzayne 
And all the walles within of fyneſt golde 
With olde — 7 
lyſtring as as Phebus 02 
marbyll pyllers / the bylding to vpholde 
About the turrettes / of ſhape mooſt exellent. 


(This toure is gotten / by labourdilygent 
— — 

Jad moolt by weſdome/attapne bnto this tour 
eb 


— . No rand eee 
c e 
Oꝛ in merrp haue had a chefepleaſure 
In it haue row mes / eche alter his degre 


(This goodly caſtell / thus ſhinyng in beaute 

Is named caſtell / of vertue and honour 

An it eight Henry / is in his 

Moolt hye enhaunſed/ as ought a conquerour 

In it remapneth the wozthy gouernour 
I ſtocke and fountapne/of noble pzogeny 

Mooſt noble Vawarde / the duke and pꝛotectout 


Named of No2thfolke/ the loure of chiualty. 


Here is the Talbot! manfull and hardy 
with other pꝛinces / and men of dignyte 
Whiche to wyn honour. dothe all theit might apply 
Suppo:tpng tuſtyce / concoꝛde / and equyte 


" 


The manly Coxſon/within this toure J le 
Thelehaue we ſene / echone in his eſtate 
With many other / of hye and meane degre 
Foz mercpall actes / with crownes laureate, 


Ok this ſtronge caſtell / is poꝛter at the gate 
- Strong ſturdy labout / moche lyne a champyon 

But goodlp vertue /a lady mooſt oznate 

Within gouerneth / with great pꝛouiſpon 
But ot this caſtell / in the mooſt hpeſt trone 

Is honour ſhinyng / in rowme imperpall 
whiche vnrewarded/ of them leueth nat one 

That come by labour / and vertue pꝛincypall. 


Ferefull is labout / without fauour at all 
Dꝛedefull of vylage / a monſter vntretable 
Lyke Cerberus at gates infernall 
To ſome men his loke / is halte intollerable 
Disſhulders [fozburthcn ſtronge and able 
eee 
y ſtourdy his iopntes ſtrong and ſtable 
Lyke marbyll ſtones] his handes be as ſtyffe. 


Here mult man vanquyſche / the dꝛagon of Cadmus 
Agayne the Chymer / here ſtoutly muſt he tight 

Here muſt he vanqupſſhe / the ferefull Pegaſus 

Foz the golden fleſe / here muſt he ſheme his might 

It labour gainſay he can nothyng be right 

This monſter labour / ofte chaungeth his fygure 
tyme an ore/ a boꝛe / oz lyon wi 


Som wight 
Plainly he ſemeth / thus chaungyng his nature. 


Lyke as Pꝛotheus / ofte chaunged his ſtature 
Muta ble ot fygure' oftpmecs in one hour 
whan Atiſteus / in bondes had hymſure 

To dpuers fygures lykewiſe chaungeth labour | 
Under his bꝛowes he dzedcfully dothe lour | 


With glyſtring eyen / and ſyde dependant berde 
Foz thurſt and hunger / al way his chere is ſour [ 
His hozned fozhced/dothe make faynt hert i ferde. 


Away he d2\nketh/ and pct al way is dsr | 
The ſweate diſtyllyng / woꝛthe dꝛoppes habudant 
His bꝛeſt and foꝛheed / dothe humour multiply 
By ſwetyng ſhoures / vet isthis payne pleſant 

Ok dap and or night / his reſtyng tyme is ſcant 
No dap ouerpaſſeth / exempt of buſyneſſe 
His ſight enfoutmeth / the rude and ignoꝛant 
Who dare patſeuer / he gyueth them richeſle. 


None he auaunceth / but after ſtedfaſtneſſe 
Ok lytell burthen / his belp is and mall 
His mighty thyes / his vigour dothe expꝛeſſe 
— — — 
By wꝛathe he tageth and ſtyll dothe chyde v bꝛall 
Suche as wolde entre / repellyng with his cry 

As well eſtates / as homely men rurall 

At the firſt entre / he thzetneth pꝛefully. 


I trowe olde fathers / whom men nowe magnify 
Called this monſter / Mynetua ſtout and ſoure 
Foz ſtrength and ſenewes / of man mooſt comenly 


Are tame and febled / by curcs andlaboure 
che. iui.eg. | d 
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Great Dercules the mighty conquerour 

was by this monſter / ouercome and 
Al it he befoꝛe / vnto his great honour 
Che ſonne ot Venus / had ſtronglyſubyngate. 


Who wolde with honour / be purely laureate 

Muſt with this möſter / longe tyme befoze cotende 
But lightly is man / ouercome and fatigate 

To lady Uertue/ if he nat wele entende 
Whan ſtrength is febled / ſhe helpeth at the ende 
Openyng the gates / and paſſage to honour 
By whoſe aſſyſtence / ſoone may a man aſcende 


The hye degrees / or the tryumphant tour. 


Mankpng enflamed / by goodly behauour 
Ok lady vertue / come to this toure with payne 
But fo2 the entre / pꝛetendeth them rigour 
Many one abaſſheth / reculyng backe agayne 
Co purchace honour / they wolde be glad and fayn2 
But feattull labour / the pozter is ſo fell 
To them pꝛoclamyng / theit enterpꝛiſe is bayne 
Ercept they befoꝛe / with hym contende and mell 


Here mooſt of all muſt mannes might excell 
With ſtedfaſt courage / and ſute perſeucrance 
Els ſhall this monſtte / hym backe agapne tepell 
But man p2euaylcth/by long contynuance 
Ao coſtly treaſure / noꝛ io well of pleſance 
Without pꝛice 02 payne ſ can man in erthe come bp 
Do without labour / dothe vertue none auance 


Toparfytehonour/ and noble ſeignoꝛy. 
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Fapntcowarde myndes oone at the firſt eſcry 
Of ſturdp labour / fall to the grounde as lame 
Els ronne they bacwarde / faſt flyeng cowardly 
Is hertleſſe wꝛetches / caryngnothyngfoz lhame 
But noble hertes / to wynne immoꝛtall name 
Fight at theſe gates / tyll they ouercome labour 
Than lady vertue / with good repozte and fame 
Suche knightes gydeth to laude ⁊ hye honour, 


But cruell foꝛtune / to ſome is harde and ſoure 
That after traueyle / and many a deedly wounde 
Wban lady vertue / ſhulde graunt to them this toure 
Than frowarde foꝛtune th betteth to the groũde 
Ok this example / ouer many do habounde 
But chefely this one / the noble loꝛde Ha warde 
whan he chefe honoute / was woꝛthy to haue founde 
Falle dethe and foztune/ berefte hym his rewarde” 


Long he contended / in batayle ſtrong and harde 
With payne z labout / with might repellyng wꝛoͤg 
Nobacke he tourned / as dothe (ome faynt co warde 
But with this monſter / boldely contended long 
whan he had bꝛoken / the locke and dozes ſtrong 
Ouercome the poꝛter and ſhulde aſcende the tour 
Tolyue in honour, hye conquerours among 
Thancrucilfoztune/ and dethe dyde hym deuour 


Though he were bome /to gloꝛy and honoux 
Of auncyent ſtocke / and noble pꝛogeny 
pet thought his courage / to be of moꝛe valour 
By his owne actes / and noble chiualry 


Che. iiii.eg. d. il 
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| Lyke as becometh /a knight to fo2tify | | 

| Dis pꝛinces quatell / with tight and equite 

So dyde this Hawarde / with cozage valtantly 
Tyll dethe abated / his bolde audacpte. 


© ep — 
n nat in hye courage 

| Ocruellfoztune/why durſt thycruelte | 

This flourof knighthode/tolleeinluſty age 

Thou haſt debated/ the flour ot his 

Ik thou had mercy/bewaple his dethe thou might 

Toꝛ ctuell lyons / and mo beeſtes ſauage 
Long tyme nat ceſſed / ſoze to bewaple this knight 


O dethe thou haſt done / agaynſt bothe lawe v right 
To ſpate a cowarde / without danger oꝛ wounde 

And thus ſoone to quenche/ofchtualry the ligyt 

O dethe enupous / mooſt enmp to out grounde 

what mooſt aueyleth / thou ſoneſt doſt confounde 

3 Why dyde nat vertue / allyſt her champyon _ 

Thou might haue apded / foꝛ ſothly thou was boũde 

Foz duryng his lyfe ſhe loued the alone. 


. O god almighty! in thy eternalltrone 
' To whom all vertue / is dere and acceptable 
| If reaſon ſuffred / to the out crye and mone 

This dede might impute / and foꝛtune lamentable 
Thou might haue left vs / this knight moſt honoura 
Our welrhe # honour/to haue kept in degre (ble 
Alas why hath dethe / ſo falſe and diſceyuable 

Mankpynve to tourment / this wyll and lyberte. 


— nas. 
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It quencheth vertue / ſparpng iniquite 
The belt it ſtryketh / of badde hauyng dildapne 
No helpe noꝛ confozt/ hath our aduerſpte 
Dethe dayly ſtriketh / though we daply coplayne 
Co treate a tyʒanne / it is but in vayne 
Meheneſſe pꝛouoketh / his wꝛathe a tyꝛanny 
So at our pꝛapet / dethe hath the moze diſdayne 
we do by mekeneſle / his furour multiply. 


It ſome fell tyꝛanne / replete with billany 
1 —— NNEnen clntey 
But a tout capitayne / diſpoſed to mere (vable 
So loone thus faded / the caſe lamentable 
Was he nat humble / ioconde and companable 
Nomandiſpyſing/ and firſt in all labour 
ightwyſe with mercp/ debonaite and tretable 
Mate and companpon / with cyeryſoudyour. 


Vpte he ſubdued / by goodly behatiour 
bad age eren 
is body ſubget / his ſoule 
From vice withdzawen. ——ů— bertue 
whan pꝛide rebelled mekeneſle dyde elchue | 
A nga 

way he noted / this 1 
That noble myndes / dilpyleth couetyſe, 


His dethe declareth / that ſlouthe he dyde eſpyſe 
By hardy courage / as firſt in (eopardp 
Al way he bled / ſome noble erercyſe 
Suche as belongeth / to noble chiualry 
the. ili. eg. d. ili. 
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In hym was there founde / no ſparcle of enup 

| Away he lauded / and pꝛayſed wozthpneſle 1 
Suche as were doughty / rewardyng largely 
Wꝛathe laue in ſeaſon / he wiſely coude repzelle. 


Ok wyne 02 Bacchus / deſpyſed he ercelle 
Fo: myndes kyndled to actes mercyall 
Sekyng foꝛ honout / and name of doughtyneſſe 
Deſpyleth ſurtet / and lpueng beeſtpall 
In hym no po wet / had luſt veneryall 
Foz buſp labout / and pleſaunt abſtynence 
All coꝛpoꝛall luſt / ſoone cauſcth foz to fall 


No luſt ſubdueth / where reigneth dilygence 


De was a pyllet of ſober contynence 

His onely treaſute / and io well was good name 
But O cutſed dethe / thy wzathfull vyolnece 

By ſtroke vn warned / halle blynded of his fame 
who map J accuſes who may I put in blame 
God foꝛ deth / oꝛ foꝛtune / oꝛ impotent nature 
God dothe his pleaſure / dethe wyll haue the lame 
Nature was mighty /long able to endute. 


| Jn foꝛtune the faut is / holde nowe am J ſure 
; J wolde ik J durſt / his tyꝛanny e 

O curled fo2tune/ it thou be creature 

| Who gaue the powet / thus people to abuſe 

| Thy mutable me cauſeth ofte to muſe 

0 Wuhan man is in dolout and diſtreſſe 

Thy face thou chaungeſt / whiche dyde erſt refuſe 
By ſodapne chauntes / hym liſtyng to richeſſe. 
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An d ſuche as long tyme / haue lyued in nobles 
Anone thou plungeſt / in payne and pouerte 


Weithe / honoure / ſtrength / right / iuſtyte / x goodnes 
Miller / dolout / lowe roume / and iniquyte 


Theſe thou rewardeſtilyke as it pleaſeth the 
cn dap — 2 * 
Igayneto moꝛowe / thou cauſeſt fo; to fall. 


Whan man is woꝛthy / a roume imperpall 

On hym thou gloumeſt / with fro warde colitenice 
Wepke is thy pꝛomes / reuoluyng as a ball 
Thou haſt no fauout / to godly gouernance 
No man by merpte / thou bleſt to auance 

O blynde d foꝛtune / oftyme tnfoztunate 
Whan man the truſteth / than falleth Come myſ 
Unwarely chaungyng /hts foztune and eſtate, 


(Tell me fraple foꝛtune / why dyde thou bzeupate 
Che lyueng ſeaſon / ot ſuche a capitayne 
2 —— tobe lane 

I blame the foꝛtune / and the excuſe agayne 

us 


Fo: thoughe thyfauout / to hym wasrigozo 
Suche is thy cuſtome / foꝛ to be vncertapne 
And namely whan man / is hye and gloꝛious. 
But mooſt woꝛthy duke / hye and byctoꝛious 
Reſpyꝛe to confoꝛte ſe the bncertaynte 


Ok other pꝛinces / whoſe foꝛtune pꝛoſperous 
Oſtyme hath ended / in harde aduerſyte 
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Rede ok Pompeius / whoſe pereles dignyte 
Agapne great Ceſar / dyde welthe of Rome defede 

whom after foztune/ bꝛought in captiupte EN 
That he in Egypt / was heeded at the ende. 


In lpkewiſe Ceſar / whiche dyde with hym cotende 
Whan all the woꝛlde / to hym was ſubyngate 

From his he honour / dyde lodapniy diſcende 
Murdꝛed in Rome ſby ch aunce infoztunate 
Cato an Seneke / with Tully Rewzcate 
Theſe and mo lyke / foꝛ all thetr ſappence 
Hath pꝛoued foꝛtune /ſoʒe blynding their eſtate 
By wzongfull ſclaunders / and deedly violence, 


To pooꝛe and riche / it hath no difference 
Olde Polycraces / ſuppoſyng petyll paſt 
With dethe diſ honeſt / ended his crellence 
Great Ilerander by foztune/ was downe caſt 
One d2aught of poyſon hym fylled at the laſt 
whom all the woꝛlde / erſt coude 1 
What is all honour! and power but a blaſt/ 


Whan foztune thzetneth! the lyfe to bzcuyate 


Beholde on Pyꝛrus / the kyng infoztunate 
With a ſmall ſtone / deed pꝛoſtrate on the grounde 
Se Ualcryan bzought do wne from his eſtate 
From his emppꝛe / in Percy thꝛall and bounde 
Of olde Pꝛiamus / it is in witpng founde 
Howe he by Pyꝛrus was in his paleis ſl ayne 
Barts and Hectoꝛ / recepued moꝛtall wounde 
Totruſt in foztune; it is athyng in vayne. 


The mighty Cyz1s/akyng of realmcs twayne 
Was llapne # his hooſt;of Thompꝛus the quene 
Thus is no mater / of foꝛtune to complapne 
All that newe falleth] of olde tyme hath ben ſene 
his ſhalbe / this is / and this hath euer bene 
Chat bolde hertes / be nereſt ieopardy 
To dye in bataple / is honout as men wene 
Co uche as haue iope / in hauntyng chiualty. 


Suche famous endyng / the name dothe magnify 
Note woꝛthy duke / no cauſe is to complapne 
is lyfe nat ended / foule noꝛ diſhoneſtly 
In bedde noz tauerne / his luſtes to meyntapne 
But lyke as beſemed / a noble capitayne 
In ſturdp harneſſe he dyed foꝛ the tight 
From dethes danger / no man map flyecertapne 
But ſuche dethe is meteſt / vnto a noble knight. 


But dethe it to call / me thynke it is vnright 
Sithe his woꝛthy name [ſhall laſt parpetuall 
To all his nacion / example and clere light 
But to his pꝛogenp / mooſt ſpecially of all 
His ſoule is in pleaſure / of gloꝛy eternall 
So duke mooſt doughty, toy may that noble tree 
Whoſe bꝛaunches honour / ſhall neuet fade ne fall 
Whyle beeſt is in erthe / oꝛ fyThes in the lee. 


Lo Codꝛus / I here haue tolde the by and by 
Of ſhepherde Coꝛnir / the wofull elegy 

Whcrin he mourned the greuous payne and harde 

And laſt departyng / ok noble lozde Hawarde 
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Mozeheendpted/ of t. is good ada 
But truely Codꝛus / I can nat tell the all. 


Codzus. 
Mpnalcas/ cope 


were by holy Peters 
C If nals Fiverevy J haue truſt and hope 
yf happy wynde blowe / J (hall oꝛ it belong 
Cõkoꝛt thy ſoꝛowe / and wele rewarde thy ſong 
What truſt man a whyle / tyll better foztune come 
vt mp 75 be anp / <a thy parte be ſome. 


M 
Chess ere hyꝛe 
God graunt the Codꝛus / thy wyſſhing # deſyꝛe. 


>] ¶ Codꝛus. 
CForothe 


Mynalcas / I wyſſhethe ſo in dede 
And that ſhalt p; knowẽ / if foztune with meſpede 
Fate well Mynalcas / foꝛ this tyme dieu te garde 
- Nereis wynter / the woꝛlde is to harde. 
C Pynalcas. 


C Go w2ctched garde / god lende the tate à payne 


Our loꝛde let the neuer / come hyder moze agayne 
And as dyde Mydas / god tourne it all to goſde 
That ever thou toucheſt oʒ ſhalte in handes holde 
Foz ſo moche on golde / is fired tiiy lyking 
That thou di 3 and conpng, 
CThns endeth the fourthe Eglogaeof Aerandze 
Bartley còteyning the maners of riche men 

anenſt poetes and other clerkes. Em⸗ 

pztntedby Richarde Ppnſon/ / 
pziter to the kynges no 
ble grace, 


- CThefykte Eglogof Aexandꝛe Bazclayof 
the Cytezen and vplondyſhman. 
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